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A PROPER CONCERT OF THE POWERS. 



























A Widow and Her Friends 


Published October Third 


A NEW BOOK BY C. D. GIBSON 


PICTORIAL history of the life of a fascinating young widow, depicted in 
Mr. Gibson’s most skillful style, with over thirty new drawings which have 
not been printed heretofore. This splendid book contains ninety drawings, 

of unusual beauty and interest. Handsomely printed on heavy plate paper, and 

bound in Japan Vellum, with a cover design by Mr. Gibson. Size, 12 x 18 inches. 

Enclosed in a decorated box. Price, $5.00. 

Limited Edition de Luxe, $10.00 net. 









HE following books by Mr. Gibson are uniform with the above in size and 

binding, and altogether form a splendid collection of this well-known 
artist’s best work : 
AMERICANS — EDUCATION OF MR. PIPP — PICTURES 
OF PEOPLE — SKETCHES AND CARTOONS. << < 


Price, $5.00 each. Edition de Luxe, $10.00 each. 
For sale by all Booksellers, or sent postpard by the Publisher on receipt of price. 





COPYRIGHT, 190', BY ROBERT HOWARD RUSSELL. 


A BEAUTIFUL NEW CATALOGUE, splendidly illustrated by well-known artists, describing 
recent and forthcoming books, will be sent, free of charge, on request. 


R. H. RUSSELL, 3 West 29th Street, NEW YORK 






























































ore GORHAM CO's 


FALL ANNOUNCEMENT 





‘A United America,” 








THE 
PAN-AMERICAN 
EXPOSITION. 


At Buffalo, N. Y., arranged in the 
interests of the commercial and frater- 
nal relations of ‘‘all the Americas,” 
is described and illustrated in ‘‘ Four- 
Track Series’’ No, 15, issued by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL. 








Attention is invited to an exceptionally 
comprehensive and widely varied displa~ of 
objects in 


STERLING SILVER 


many of them representing new and highly 
attractive designs not heretofore shown. 
In variety, originality, artistic distinction 
and beauty of workmanship this exhibit is 
representative of the highest achievement 
of the modern silversmith. 


GORHAM Co., SILVERSMITHS 


Broadway and Nineteenth Street, New York 


















This folder contains information valu- 
able to travelers regarding Buffalo, 
the Exposition, and the train service 
of the New York Central; also maps 
in colors of Buffalo and the Exposition 
grounds. 











A copy of No, 15, the “ Pan-American Expo- 
sition and Express ” sent free, post-paid, to any 
address on receipt of a postage stamp by George 
H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, New 
York Central Railroad, Grand Central Station, 
New York. 



















































COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 
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LIFE’S REPRODUCTIONS OF AMERICAN OLD MASTERS 


(From the National Catalo , by permission of the National Portrait Gallery. 
For the Year 2000 A.D. No. 13.) 


This vivid masterpiece has for American subjects many sad memories. 
It is the virile reproduction of a man born to claim great things, in politics 
or as a press agent. It is believed that he followed the sea. His last 
words at Santiago were, ‘** Don’t give up the glory.” : 


Modern Examples. 
MILLINER has on hand 200 ladies’ hats, that cost her 50 


cents each, including material. 50 of her customers buy 
75 hats at $50 each, 50 more buy 75 at $35 each, and from these, 


hats to the cost value of $24 are returned, after which she has a ° 


sale and disposes of what she has left for $400. Does she lose 
money by the transaction, and if so, how much? 

In a district containing 200 square miles, at the beginning ofa 
year there are 4,000 pensioners, drawing an average of $20 per 
month, and at the end of the year there are 4,560 pensioners, draw- 
ing an average of $22.64 per month. At this rate of increase, how 
long will it take to people an area of 2,000 miles square entirely 
with pensioners, and at what expense? 

Two persons, a man and his wife, start out to give a dinner, and 
both together make out a list of 88 guests to invite. But after- 
wards the wife crosses out from her husband's list as many names 
as half her own list and 10 more, and then goes over it again, and 
from what is left crosses out half the remainder and 3 more. How 
many people will her husband actually invite? 
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LIFE'S REPRODUCTIONS OF AMERICAN OLD MASTERS 
(By permission ; from the Catalog of the National Portrait Gallery. No. 00.) 


This remarkable painting, after a great deal of battering, was finally 
secured by the National Gallery. Itrepresentsa grandly heroic character by 
the name of Jetfries, who, in a Delsartean Test in the principality of Mey 
pounded the head off of a person from Australia. After baving settled this 
dispute he very judiciously refused further entanglements of the kind, 
thus retaining his title (which was not hereditary) to the ripe old age of 
25. He was one of the principal members of the Kinetoscope Trust. 








ST. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON WITH NINE LIVES. 











** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXVIII. OCT. 3, 1901. No. 987. 
19 WEsT THIRTY-FIRST St., NEW YORK. 


Publishedevery Thursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
vance. Vostage to foreign countries in the Postal 
Onion, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 
10cents. Back numbers, after three months hous 
date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 


The illustrations in Li¥FE are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 


Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
soribers of any change of address. 


RESIDENT 
ROOSE- 


lished his inten- 

tion of being, in 

so far as may be, 

President McKin- 

» ley’s political executor 

, as well as his successor. 

There is tobe nochange 

of policy, he says, but 

what was planned will 

be carried out in so far 

as its accomplishment 

lies in him, and he has 

rehearsed categorically 

the declared intentions 

of his predecessor which 

it will be his effort to carry through. 

We read in the sacred writing that 

when the cloak of the Tishbite de- 

scended to Elisha, his first use of it 

was to smite Jordan and divide its 

waters. To smite our Jordan and let 

the waters through it is one of the 

inherited policies to which President 

Roosevelt has specifically committed 

himself. The analogy is engaging. 

Our Jordan is the narrow ridge that 

separates Atlantic from Pacific. Who- 

ever of us lives to see it divided, is 

likely to see the memory of McKinley 

and his administration intimately as- 
sociated with the work. 

In retaining the Cabinet unbroken 
President Roosevelt has done what 
seems very wise in itself, and has 
greatly pleased and reassured the 
country. It is a strong Cabinet. Its 
members are experienced in their 
respective duties and have the con- 
fidence of the people, and some of the 
strongest of them are personally as 


‘ire* 


close to Mr. Roosevelt as they were to 
their late chief, and so all seems to be 
going well. The young President gives 
every sign of being old for his years, 
discreet, conservative and sound of 
heart. The Presidency in time past has 
sometimes wonderfully rounded out 
and perfected character. Its burdens 
have strengthened and purified most 
good men who have bornethem. They 
are consecrating burdens to any man 
who has possibilities of consecration 
in him, and Roosevelt has such 
possibilities in abundance. Every one’s 
hopes for him are high. Every one’s 
wishes are for his success. The prayers 
of the prayerful are going up for him 
everywhere. Stocks have been going 
up too. That may not be spiritually 
helpful, but it is significant of the re- 
turn of confidence. 


® 

|= duty of disciplining persons 

who have expressed satisfaction 
or indifference at the shooting of the 
late President has been thoroughly 
performed all over the country. Zeal 
in its performance seemed in some 
instances to exceed discretion, yet no 
cases are recorded where indignation 
carried a mob to extreme lengths. That 
is a thing to be thankful for, for the 
men who supposed themselves to be 
pleased at the assassination were doubt- 
less, in most cases, foolish persons, who 
failed to get the true bearings of the 
crime, and had not gumption or natural 
decency enough to restrain them from 
untimely and scandalous words. Sena- 
tor Wellington, who ought to have 
known better, having suffered from 
his lack of feeling and his bad temper, 
has explained that he was misquoted 
by the newspapers, and that what he 
really said was not so bad as the lan- 
guage imputed to him. One com- 
munity seems to have been led into 
rather ludicrous indiscretion in its zeal 
to honor the dead President’s memory, 
and that is the town of Falmouth in 
Massachusetts, which is the summer 
home of Mr. Richard Olney. It seems, 
according toa story printed in the Sun, 
that Mr. Olney hada coachman named 
Conway, who was accused of saying, 
when the President was first shot, that 
it was ‘fa good thing.’’ That naturally 
scandalized the Falmouth people, and 


complaint was made to Mr. Olney. It 
was announced later that Conway had 
been discharged, but Falmouth was 
still unsatisfied and the thoughts of the 
citizens turned longingly to tar and 
feathers. A crowd eventually gathered 
to fix Conway, but not being able to 
find him, marched to Mr. Olney’s 
house, sang “‘ Nearer My God to Thee,” 
and tried to see Mr. Olney. But no 
one seemed to be at home, and the 
crowd, marching back to the village, 
held an indignation meeting, and voted 
that ‘‘ the course pursued by the Hon. 
Richard Olney is an insult to Ameri- 
can citizenship.’’ Heaven knows what 
the Falmouth folks wanted Mr. Olney 
to do, but it looks as if he had been 
twice unlucky—in having a fool for 
hired man, and for having a lot of 
geese for neighbors. 


fy £% 
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press sentiment generally to- 
wards Buffalo is very sympa- 
thetic. The assassination was especially 
calamitous to Buffalo. The shock was 
felt there in its fullest force. It brought 
crushing burdens of care on men who 
were very heavy-laden already, and 
it checked at a critical time the pros- 
perity of the Pan-American. But 
Buffalo has stood up bravely under 
affliction. What could be done it did 
promptly and perfectly. It showed 
good feeling, good taste and good disci- 
pline, and seemed, like the rest of the 
country, to have no thought for the 
time being except for its wounded 
guest. 
There is a month left to the Pan- 
American. Here’s hoping it may be 
by far the best month the show has 


T= most important duty before 

any part of this country at this 
writing is to elect an Anti-Tammany 
Mayor in New York. Tammany and 
its administration is perfectly under- 
stood and appreciated. It has had one 
term of plunder and demoralization. 
If it wins again it will go on with 
restored confidence and plunder and 
demoralize worse than ever. To turn 
Tammany out is a duty the voters of 
New York owe to themselves, the 
nation and to public decency. 
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To the Sister of My Soul. 


H, Little Sister of my Soul, 
For whom my songs were sung, 

Your eyes demanded daily toll 
Of my poor rhyming tongue! 

I looked within their depths of brown 
To see the love-light shine. 

I braved the laughter of the town 
To be your valentine. 

How foolish now our quarrel seems! 
("T'was all my fault, I know,) 

But lovers cannot dine on dreams, 
And poets are so slow. 

* * % 

And are you really older grown? 
Your curls are silver now? 

Your voice has a sedater tone? 
A slander, I'll avow! 

Your face is printed on my heart, 
Where only one may see, 

And hourly, as I dream apart, 
It dearer seems to me ! 


I hold you in my heart’s control— 
Forever fair and young, 
Ah, Little Sister of my Soul, 
For whom my songs are sung! 
Ernest Neal Lyon. 





he Death of the Gods, by the Russian 
author Dmitri Merejkowski, pic- 
tures the strife between the Helenic 
and the Christian philosophies during 
the life of Julian the Apostate. The 
author’s methods are all his own. 
Hundreds of characters and scores of 
tableaux from every section of the 
Roman world, in all but disconnected 
sequence, unite to form a vivid por- 
trayal of his conception of the times. 
(G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

Justin McCarthy’s novel, Mononia, 
is made attractive chiefly by the ever- 
pleasant style of the author. Occasional 
chapters give artistic glimpses of Irish 
social life fifty years ago, but, on the 
whole, the story drags. (Small, May- 
nard andCompany. $1.50.) 


Rather an amusing dog story, ‘‘ told 
by a dog for lovers of dogs,” is Stephen 
Townesend’s A T7'horoughbred Mongrel, 
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‘“‘WAS IT A HANDKERCHIEF?” 





EDEN. 

Country Board. 
Go Li Fishin 
Lekge Ocehent 


No: Mosquitos. 
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LOOKS LIKE A NICE ENOUGH PLACE, THOUGH THERE SEEMS TO BE THE USUAL SCARCITY 


OF MEN. HOWEVER, GUESS I'LL MANAGE TO AMUSE MYSELF. 


The disreputable character who plays 
the title réle is an awful example in 
the canine world. (Frederick A. Stokes 
Company. $1.25.) 


Basil Marnan has marred a good 
piece of work in A Daughter of the 
Veldt by a coarse sensualism as super- 
fluous as it is repulsive. A little good 
taste added to this author’s other 
gifts would make a strong combina- 

tion. (Henry 
Holt and Com- 
‘s pany.) 

Matilde Se- 
rao’s The Land 
of Cockayne is 
a masterly.pic- 
ture of the 
gambling pas- 


sion aroused in every section of 
Neapolitan life by the influence of the 
lottery. It is eminently worth reading. 
(Harper and Brothers. $1.50.) 


It is a long time since we have been 
afflicted by a novel in verse, and we 
hope that Mabel Dibble Taylor’s My 
Lady Isobel will not start the fashion. 
It is a touching tale of feudal days and 
is written in very blank verse. (G. W. 
Dillingham Company.) 


The Autocrats, by Charles K. Lush, 
describes the franchise-grabbing career 
of a Western street-railway magnate. 
The story is semi-sensational in treat- 
ment and extremely improbable in its 
conclusion. (Doubleday, Page and 
Company. $1.50.) J. B. Kerfoot. 














Our Fresh-Air Fund. 





Previously acknowledged.............. $8,292.26 
ae a ee 5.00 
el cavern conrccdsiadstnnstaeecuaeses 5.00 
Chas. and Henry Russell, and Grace 
Cofin, Onteora, N. ¥....5....cccccsees 2.60 
; $8,304.86 


A Test of Morality. 


HE coyness of the Metropolitan 

Museum’s attitude towards 
looted treasures of Chinese art 
affords matter for contemplation. 
Mankind has changed wonderfully 
little in the past thousand years. 
We are so used to being told in glow- 
ing periods that we are better than 
our benighted forefathers, that we 
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“SPEAK THE SPEECH, I PRAY YOU, AS I PRONOUNCED IT TO ‘ 
YOU, TRIPPINGLY ON THE TONGUE, BUTIF you MouTa 1r——” even those who had contribu 





THE EVERLASTING STORY. 

have grown to look upon the civilized 
world as a vast ‘ village improvement 
society,’? actively occupied in good 
deeds. “ Higher standard of morality ”’ 
is the phrase we hear oftenest. It is 
held to imply something agreeable 
about ourselves — something a trifle 
vague, but gratifying ; something to be 
repeated insistently, and explained as 
seldom as possible. 

Yet ever since man began to steal 
his fellow-man’s possessions — which 
was as soon as there were any posses- 
sions to steal—he has betrayed an in- 

stinctive desire to right himself 
by giving part of them away. 
This amiable weakness has 
been encouraged throughout 
the ages, and its fruits may 
be seen in many fair churches 
and convents that still adorn 
the land ; also in ancient alms- 
houses, and in the foundations 
of venerated universities. 
y The princely freebooters of 
old sought, by these bene- 
factions, to buy their peace 
with Heaven. Their un- 
princely successors to-day 
seek to buy back the forfeited 
respect of the community. 
When some fine pillaging old 
Norman had ravaged a prov- 
ince, he devoted a portion of 
hisspoils to building an abbey ; 
and his edified neighbors — 
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ted indirectly to the pious work— 
said, ‘‘ This isa godly man.’’ Whena 
gifted financier in our own time has 
stolen ten millions from the people, he 
gives one million to a museum, a col- 
lege, or a library ; and his enraptured 
fellow-citizens—who have unconscious- 
ly and unwillingly subscribed the 
money—say, ‘‘This is a public bene- 
factor.’’ Meanwhile both press and 
pulpit enthusiastically assert our 
higher standard of morality. 

Even in the matter of self-delusion, 
there has been little change. The 
Norman baron believed with devout- 
ness that Our Lady interested herself 
personally in his conquests. The 
Puritan soldier unhesitatingly assigned 
to the Almighty allthe credit for the 
massacre of a garrison. The modern 
Nnglishman refers with admirable 
complacency to the God of Battles. 
The American clergyman alludes to 
‘our glorious efforts in the Philip- 
pines.’’ The pious German Emperor 
feels that he is an instrument in the 
hand of Providence. The missionary’s 
wife has no disturbing doubts when a 
few Chinese porcelains come her way. 
The personal standard of morality can 
still bear elevating. The public stand- 
ard is something which allows to 
institutions a license denied to pawn- 
brokers. If no looted Chinese treasures 
find their way into any American 
home, our personal standard is high. 
If they are excluded from all American 
museums and libraries, our public 
standard is a dazzling one. 

Agnes Repplier. 
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Honor. 


“e W HY not honor the poet while 
he is living? Why wait 
until he is dead before organizing clubs 
to find out what he means?’’ 
‘* Well, [suppose the longer we wait, 
the less likely we are to find out.”’ 


It Has. 


OHN SMITH, OF MARS: Tesla 

seems to be very sanguine that he 

will be successful in communicating 
with the people of the Earth. 

WILLIAM JONES, OF Mars: I wonder 
if the Earth has a Tesla, too? 








O THE EDITOR OF LIFE. 

Dear Sir: Christian Scientists can 
take a joke as well as any other group of 
people. They have never yet been accused 
of being a morose or a sour set of citizens, 
and this encourages me to ask you for a 
little space to correct an entirely wrong im- 
pression, which is conveyed by a travesty on 
Christian Science in a recent number of 
LIFE. 

For example, nobody who associates with 
Christian Scientists would recognize one of 
them in the following description : ‘‘A weak- 
eyed, small-chinned individual, with woolly 
side-whiskers.” Christian Scientists do not 
look like that, orifthey start being Christian 
Scientists in this guise, they do not continue 
in it; nor do Christian Scientists permit 
‘small children to die in agony,”’ any more 
than any other group of Christians. Such 
accusations must not be made, even in fun. 

Christian Scientists apply the treatment 
which experience has taught them is the 
one most likely to produce the best results. 
They do not use drugs, but turn at once to 
the spiritual realization which was used, 
not only by the Master himself, but also by 
His disciples, the apostles and the early 
Christians, and the very small number of 
their failures proves that they make a wise 
choice. 

Medicine is not an exact science, and no 
reputable physician claims that itis. Dr. 
Goodheart, speaking before the British 
Medical Association recently, said: ‘‘All 
treatment by drugs is more or less of an 
experiment. That we cannot help. So 
long as one man differs from another, it 
must be so.”’ 

If the writer of this travesty has been 
influenced by the newspaper reports of the 
occasional failures of Christian Scientists, 
let him turn over the page and read the long 
lists in the obituary columns, which are not 
noticed because they are regular. 

The references to Mrs. Eddy are not in 
good taste. When it is remembered that 
hundreds of thousands of men and women 
owe their health and happiness to her, all 
disrespectful remarks should be hushed, in 
a full sense of appreciation for the tremen- 
dous work she has accomplished. 


Yours truly, 
W. D. McCrackan. 


New York, Sept. 10, 1901. 


Dear Lire: Itis a matter of regret and 
surprise that you should in your last number 
(page 143) countenance and even applaud 
the hideous practice of—lynching ! 

In your article, ‘‘ Let’s Keep It Up,” you 
express yourself as highly gratified that a 
driver who beat his poor, overladen horse 


without mercy received ‘ a first-class ham- 
y 


mering” at the hands of the bystanders, 
before being taken in hand by the police. 
“It was a good crowd,” you remark ; in 
other words, the crowd was fully justified in 
taking matters into its own hands and 
in thus anticipating or supplementing the 
result of the legal sentence. The plea that 
the inhuman brute of a driver “got his 
deserts” is exactly the same by which a 
Southern mob justifies the hanging or roast- 
ing of an offending negro. 

Far be it from me to extenuate the revolt- 
ing cruelty of that driver, and I trust that, 
if the present beneficent laws for the pre- 
vention of cruelty to animals prove to be too 
lenient, they will be amended and made 
more stringent. But two wrongs do not 
make one right. On the one side we have a 
low, heartless fellow maltreating a poor 
dumb animal; on the other, a whole 
‘‘erowd”’ of bystanders, who, being justly 
indignant at the conduct of that brutal man, 
copy his example and inflict ‘‘a first-class 
hammering” upon him. What is this but 
a species of lynching? The principle is the 
same—there is only a difference in degree. 

The bystanders, though naturally incensed 
at seeing the poor animal so shamefully 
abused, could, and should, have. protected 
the innocent victim of the driver’s wrath by 
peaceful means—by simply restraining the 
latter from continuing his blows—until a 
policeman could be summoned from the 
next corner. Instead of that, they took at 
once the law into their own hands and in- 
flicted what they considered a proper pun- 
ishment, thus assuming the functions which, 
in civilized communities, belong to the 
courts of justice. In short, that driver 
should have been arrested and handed over 
to the police for legal trial and conviction, 
but he should not have been mobbed by an 
irresponsible crowd. 

‘‘ That was a good crowd” you remark at 
the close of your article. My reply is that 
no CROWD ever was, or will be, good enough 
to administer justice. 

It is my earnest hope that those practices 
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theatrical affairs it exerts here. 
On that account, in London it 
had to subordinate its greed 
for dollars to a decent re- 
gard for public opinion. 
In refreshing contrast 
to the Syndicate’s con- 
duct in keeping its 
theatres open the even- 
ing President McKinley 
died was the creditable 
action of the other 
managers who closed 
their houses at very 
heavy pecuniary loss to 
themselves. Especially 
praiseworthy was the 
action of Mr. James K. 
Hackett,and Mrs.Theo- 
dore Moss, the present 
proprietor of Wallack’s 
Theatre. Onreceipt of 
the news of the Presi- 
dent’s death the house 
was closed at once and 
kept closed until after 
the funeral, involving 
the loss of an entire 
week’s receipts. It goes 
without saying that 
Mr. Hackett is an 
American and not 
under the control of the 
Theatrical Trust. 


As Usual. 
RS. VON BLUMER: 
That cook was the 
worst thing I ever had in 
my house. 
Von BLUMER: Yes, you 


acted as if you didn’t like her. 


**T couldn’t help it. Why, it was all 


“ 11ZZ1E, DOES YO’ HAB DAT JOYFUL FEELIN’ IN YO’ BONES DAT’S ALWAYS DE FORERUNNER OF POSSUM J eoyld do to write her out a good 


FOR DINNER (”’ 
“ UM. 


I NEVER BELIEVES WE’S GWINE TER HAVE ’POSSUM TILL I HAB DAT JOYFUL FEELIN’ IN MY 


STOMACH WHICH IS DE AFTER RUNNER OF HABING HAD HIM.” 


of ‘good crowds” will not be kept up, for, 
if they should be, his Satanic Majesty, who 
is now sojourning in your city (as per your 
capital illustration on page 145), will surely 
make it his permanent home. 
Yours sincerely, F. H. 
STocKBRIDGE (CAstno), MAss., 
Aug. 26, 1901. 


WE go abroad and acquire suave 

manners, only to have these con- 
fiscated in the custom house, upon our 
return. 


A Contrast. 

%O THE EDITOR OF LIFE: Has it 
escaped your attention that Charles 
Frohman closed his London Theatre—the 
Duke of York's—on the night of Queen 
Victoria’s death, while all of his theatres 
were open, here and elsewhere, on Saturday 
when President McKinley died—murdered ? 
Verb. sap. sat. You have waged a just 
war against theatrical abuses. Try again. 

NEw YORK, Sept. 17, 1901. 
Our correspondent should remember 


recommendation.’’ 
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that the Theatrical Trust has not yet SKETCHED AT THE DUBLIN BENCH SHOW 


secured in England the control of 


AN IRISH TERRIER. 
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WITHOUT PRICE 


LITTLE MILLIONAIRE STUBBINS WOULD GIVE A KING'S RANSOM FON THAT TRI} 
































VITHOUT PRICE. 


XSOM FON THAT TRINKET, BUT IT GOES TO JONES, WHO ISN'T WORTH A PENNY. 








Imported and Domestic. 


ATEST, but not by any means best, in the 


cycle of musical plays London has 
been sending to this country for the 
past few years, is ‘‘ The Messenger 
Boy.” Its English authors, of whom 
there are several as usual, take it for 
granted that we are fully conversant 
with all things British, and on this account 
considerable of what might be funny in 
London falls flat here. If, for instance, the 
American public were as familiar as the 
British with Capt. Kettle, the hero of 
Cunliffe Hine’s stories, which have been so 
popular in England, there would have been 
considerable more interest in Mr. Kelly’s 
Capt. Pott, a clever caricature of the re- 
doubtable Kettle. As it was, Mr. Kelly did 
well, especially in the matter of eccentric 
dancing, but his performance lost much of 
its interest owing to the audience's ignorance 
of what many of his allusions meant. The 
title part is assigned to Mr. James T. 





Powers. It gives him some opportunity, 
although he will doubtless make more of it 
later on when he gets shaken down into 
it. May Robson was very funny both in 
make-up and interpretation, but the Ameri- 
can audience is little familiar with the type 
of Englishwoman she represents, and her 
excellent work does not get the credit it 
deserves. The rest of the cast is not con- 
spicuous, except Miss Jobyna Howland, for 
her eccentrie name and extreme height, and 
a certain Flora Zabelle—hitherto and here- 
after unknown to fame—for her absolute 
failure to get anything out of the ‘‘ Maisie” 
song, which is intended to be the popular 
musical feature of the piece. The stage- 
setting and costuming are quite adequate. 

‘““The Messenger Boy’ has more plot 
than is usually allotted to these English com- 
positions, although its music is not by any 
means up to the standard of its successful 
predecessors like ‘‘The Runaway Girl,”’ 
“The Cireus Girl,” and ‘‘San Toy.” Its 
fun could be inereased with profit to the 
entire performance, but ‘‘The Messenger 
Boy” serves to pass an evening, if one is 
not too exacting. 


% * * 


i Naagee Castle Square Opera Company has 

resumed its educational work for a 
brief season and, not handicapped by the 
immensity of the Metropolitan Opera House, 
the abilities of its members show to much 


‘LAare” 


better advantage than last year. The patron- 
age at the Broadway indicates that this 
company holds a permanent place in the 
affections of New Yorkers. 

% * * 





HIS year’s crop o:1 new 
stars has been a generous one, 
if we can believe the adver- 
tisements put out by theatrical 
managers. The unfortunate 
part of it, for managers, is 
that advertising doesn’t really make a star. 
Quite a number of fools go to theatres, and 
a good many of them believe what mana- 
gers say in their paid advertisements. These 
fools also believe what managers who pay 
for advertising get the daily newspapers to 
say concerning their so-called stars. The 
only real star that has appeared on the 
stage horizon this year is David Warfield, 





JAMES T. POWERS AS TOMMY BANG. 


The man has genius and has shown it in a 
very ordinary play entitled ‘‘The <Auc- 
” There is little sympathy here in 
America for the Jew. He has contaminated 
everything in American life that he has 
touched. But Warfield has made the stage 
Jew not simply a thing to be laughed at, 
but a human being to be laughed with and 
wept with. Outside of Mr. Warfield’s ar- 
tistic performance, there is nothing to be 
noted about ‘‘ The Auctioneer.”’ 


tioneer. 


T is a crime and an outrage that the 
Bijou Theatre should be open as a 
place of public entertainment. The build- 
ing may comply technically with the re- 


quirements of the law—and this is doubt- 
ful—but it is a fact that if a panic should 
occur in the place, whether from an alarm 
of fire or any other cause, there would be a 
tremendous loss of life. It makes no differ- 
ence who is responsible for the existence of 
the place—be it Tammany Hall or the Re- 
publican party, Chief Devery or Senator 
Platt—it is a disgrace and a shame that the 
confiding people of New York City and their 
guests within the walls should be permitted 
to have ready access to such a death-trap. 
Metcalfe. 


LIFE'S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE 
THEATRES. 

Academy of Music.—‘ Arizona,” an excellent 
border drama, produced with spectacular mili- 
tary effects, 

Broadway.—Castle Square Opera Company 
giving adequate performances of grand opera in 
English, at reasonable prices. 

Bijou.—David Warfield in “The Auctioneer.’ 
See above. 

Daly's.—‘* The Messenger Boy.” See above. 

Herald Square.—Andrew Mack singing and 
acting in Irish drama, ‘** Tom Moore.”’ Romantic 
and well done. 

Garrick.—“ Captain Jinks of the Horse Ma- 
fines,’ with Ethel Barrymore, Amusing and 
interesting. 

Garden.—* Richard Lovelace” is interesting 
and gives ample opportunity for Mr. E. H. Soth- 
ern’s expert love-making. 

Empire.—“‘The Second in Command,” with 
Mr. John Drew in the star part. Clean, clever 
and well presented. 

Knickerbocker.—Vaudeville sketch, ‘‘ The Rog- 
ers Brothers in Washington,’’ Very light and 
moderately funny. i 

Lyceum.—* The Forest Lovers.” Dramatized 
novel. Well acted and artistically staged. 

Manhattan.—Mrs. Fiske in “ Miranda of the 
Balcony.” Notice later. 

Madison Square.—‘ Liberty Belles,’’ Notice 
later. 

Wallack’s.—“Don Czsar’s Return,” with 
James K. Hackett as “ Don Cesar.’ Hercic 
melodrama, Worth seeing. 

Weber and Fields’s Music Hall.—Show not up 
to last season’s. Prices are. 


Easy. 
|S perenne : The doctor says I have 
only a year tolive. Ah! IfI 
could only lengthen that year out into 
a respectable lifetime. 
CaALLTON : Why don’t you move to 
Brooklyn? 


The Guyed Guide. 

Ts guide was guiding a guy. As 

the guide guided the guy, the 
guide guyed the guy until the guy 
would no longer be guyed by a guide 
whom he had hired not to guy but to 
guide. So the guyed guy guyed the 
guide. No wonder every one guyed the 
guyed guide guiding a guyed guy. 

















CAUSE FOR GRIEVANCE. 
“WHEN YOU REFUSED ME, YOU PROMISED ALWAYS TO BE MY FRIEND, AND NOW YOU ARE AS COLD AS AN ICEBERG.” 
‘* BUT I DIDN'T THINK YOU WERE GOING TO STOP PROPOSING.” 
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A Mission Sale. 


OME, all you zealous Christians, 
And hasten to my sale, 
I’ve precious loot from China ; 
To please it cannot fail. 


There’s many a golden salver, 
And many a silver bow], 
And lots of heathen trinkets 

The missionaries stole. 


It may be many summers 
Before, as Faith’s ripe fruit, 

Fate sends the missionaries 
Another chance to loot. 


Come buy some rich memento, 
And help the cause along. 

For, if we spoil the heathen, 
To loot is never wrong. 


C. C. Starkweather. 


A Modern Love Story. 

LOVE YOU!” 

This is the only way to begin a love 
story. Long-winded descriptions of the 
hero and heroine, or ornate accounts of 
what the landscape looked like, whether 
it snowed, hailed, rained, and which 
way the wind blew, were all well enough 

once, but the time has gone by for that. 
What we crave now is action, and some- 
thing left to the imagination. So that when 
Pellington Piker said what he did say in 
our brilliant opening, he wasted no further 
words, but clasped to his clerkly breast the 
rich heiress whom two weeks before he had 
met at Dune-Dune-by-the-Sea, and whom 
he had tracked to her house—or rather 
palace—on upper Fifth Avenue. 

‘“*] know it,” said Mildred Goldbonds, 
as she yielded swiftly to his loving embrace, 
‘‘and I love you, but what are we to do? 
You are too poor even to think of sup- 
porting yourself in the style to which 
I have been accustomed, while I am rich 
beyond the dreams of avarice, and of course 
there is a wide gulf between us, and papa 
would scorn you, I know. But stay! I 
have an idea. He is even now in the next 
room, talking stocks. I will listen, and find 
out what is going up. Papa, as you know, 
is the head of eight railroad systems, and 
knows all about it. Do not move until I 
return.” 

It seemed hours to Pellington Piker, as 
he sat with his feet on the eight-thousand- 
dollar rug and waited, but in reality it was 
only ten minutes before the girl he loved 
threw herself once more into his arms. 

‘* Darling,” she cried, ‘‘we are saved! 
Can you raise any money for margin?” 

‘‘T can mortgage my salary for two years 
ahead,” said Pellington. ‘‘ That will be a 
thousand dollars.” 


’ 


he 


(Ss! 

















OF THE RECKLESS CHAUFFEUR. 
THERE ONCE WAS A RECKLESS CHAUFFEUR. 
WHO SCORCHED WITH A WHIZZ AND A WHIR, 

TILL ONE DAY IN HIS “MOBE” 

HE SCORCHED CLEAN OFF THE GLOBE, 

SO THE REST WE'RE OBLIGED TO DEFER. 








“Splendid!” replied Mildred. ‘I heard 
papa say that to-morrow they will push up 
Pumpkin Consolidated one hundred points. 
He said it was a snap, and the chance of a 
lifetime. We are saved! "’ 

* ea # 


ee next night at the same hour, Pel- 

lington Piker stood in the same room. 
But what a change was there, from the 
hopeful young man who had left her, to this 
pale, emaciated creature who took both of 
her hands in his and sobbed even as he 
spoke. 

“Tt’s all over, darling,” he said. ‘I 
mortgaged my salary, pawned my few 
effects, borrowed all the little wealth of my 
aged mother, and put it in Pumpkin Con- 
solidated, which dropped 200 points in two 
hours. Iam ruined!” 

At this moment Mildred’s father entered 
the room. 

‘*What’s this I hear about Pumpkin Con- 
solidated?”’ he said. ‘You haven't been 
playing that game, have you?” 

His daughter, with tears in her eyes, con- 
fessed all. ‘‘It was our only chance to get 


married, papa dear,’”’ she said, ‘‘as I knew 


you would never consent to a poor man. 


And I overheard what you said last night.” 

Her father smiled grimly. 

‘* Why, I only did that,” he said, ‘‘to get 
rid of my butler. He was getting too fresh 
on the tips he had heard from me and the 
money he had made, and I fired that off 
last night about Pumpkin Consolidated 
when he was around just to get rid of him. 
And to think you should have heard it! 
Ha! I said Pumpkin was going up. Poor 
fellow! How you must have been soaked.” 

“‘T lost everything,” said Pellington Piker, 
bravely trying to smile. 

‘“‘Never mind!” said the old man. ‘‘ It 
was my fault, and I ought to make it up to 
you. Evena railroad magnate has a con- 
science. Be my office boy for six months 
and keep your ears open, and then you will 
be rich enough to marry my daughter.”’ 

All’s well that ends well. 

Tom Masson. 


A Hopeless Case. 


6 A Be the Guggletons in such re- 
a duced circumstances? ”’ 
‘Oh, yes. Why, I understand they 
are obliged now to live within their 
income.”’ 
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THE GRAND PREHISTORIC ‘“‘ FREE-FOR-ALL,” “ GO-AS-YOU-PLEASE ” STEEPLECHASE.—From LIFE’s Collection of Rare Sporting Prints. 


A Disturbing Thought. 


SUPPOSE it’s all 
true,” she said. 

‘You seem very 
eredulous,” he re- 
plied. 

“But it sounded 
true.” 

““That’s not a 
good reason. She 
couldn’t have been 
original.” 

“She wasn’t, of 
course. But, some- 
how, her words car- 
ried conviction with 
them, and—well, I’ve heard such things 
before. Besides, she described you perfectly.” 

He laughed. 

‘* That's not so difficult. I’m not so unlike 
a lot of other men.” 

‘‘But she might have made a mistake.” 

‘* Ah, but she didn’t. How did you come 
to go to her?” 

“T don’t know. 
wanted to know.” 





I heard of her, and I 


” 


“As if a fortune teller could tell you! 

“But she did! ” 

‘What did she say?” 

She sighed. 

‘‘T suppose it’s true,” she replied, half 
to herself. ‘‘ I’ve heard of such things. Why, 
she said——”’ 

‘That you would be very happy.” 

‘‘No, sir! She was more candid than 
that.” 

‘“ Well, go on.” 

‘She said that after we were married ——”’ 

‘You and I?” 

‘* OF course.” 

‘* Well, I’m glad that’s all right.” 

‘* She said—Oh, everything!” 

‘* How definite! Can’t you tell me?” 

‘*She said we'd get tired of each other.” 

‘That's interesting.” 

‘But she didn’t put it in quite that way. 
Now, I'll try to tell you. Are you listening ? 
It’s very important.” 

© Yes, yes, go on.” 

‘Well, she said we would lose interest in 
each other. You would get tired of the 
things I said, and I'd be resigned, just 
because I had to be. You'd take to clubs 


and horses and—well, other things. And 
I'd have a whole garden of fads—she didn’t 
put it quite that way, you know, she wasn’t 
educated enough for that, but that's what 
shemeant. Then we'd gradually fall apart, 
and—Oh, I don’t know! It was horrid!” 

“*And do you mean to tell me, my dear, 
that the idle talk of a fortune teller has 
upset you?” 

‘*T didn’t say it had.” 

“But you didn’t need to say so. 
showed it.” 

‘‘Nonsense! It isn’t that. I didn’t mind 
that. It was something else.” 

‘Ah, she told you something else. 
with it! What, pray?” 

‘“Why, my dear, she said we wouldn’t be 
married for a whole year!” 


The Rub. 


BROAD, the American had ac- 
quired much self-respect. 

‘* But can I get it through.the New 
York Custom House?’ he mused, 
anxiously, standing on the deck of the 
steamer, homeward bound. 


You 


Out 

















THE NEW EXCELSIOR. 
The shades of night were all pulled down 
As onward hustled through the town 
A youth who bore where breezes stirred 
A pennant with the single word, 
**Commercialism |” 


His brow was moist ; his eye below 
Gleamed with a dull and smold’ring glow, 
And like a cracked and ancient bell 
Arose his queer, defiant yell, 
“Commercialism !** 


“Oh, wait!’ the pastor hailed the youth, 

‘* And humbly learn eternal truth.”’ 

“Tl think of that,” the boy replied, 

«* When I have turned the golden tide. 
**Commercialism !” 


‘Oh, come to school |! *’ the master said, 
« And fill with lore your youthful head,” 
The boy yelled back, as on he raced, 

“« Old- man, | have no years to waste, 
“*Commercialism ! * 


“Oh, stay !*’ the maiden softly cried, 
“ And I will be your loving bride.”’ 
The youth called back with scornful smile, 
« Just wait until I’ve made my pile, 
“* Commercialism ! 


Then cried the sage, ‘‘ Beware the joys 
That link themselves to golden toys !”’ 
‘* Bah!’ cried the youth, ‘‘ you do but jest! 
I’ve linked my life unto this quest. 
“‘Commercialism |” 


One day they found him dead and cold 
Beside his chests of worshipped gold ; 
And on the breeze that round him moaned 
They heard that fateful word intoned, 
*“ Commercialism !** 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


A MAJOR and surgeon of the army stationed in the 
Philippines writes us that recently, when the chief nurse of 
a@ small base hospital in Southern Luzon was sent away, 
there was a great struggle among the five nurses remaining 
for the vacant position, which meant a distinct increase in 
pay. Each one of the five came to the office of the surgeon 
in charge, to show cause why she should be appointed chief 
nurse, and why none of the others was entitled to that dis- 
tinction. The young Solomon in charge was ‘‘up against 
it’? ; but gave the following decision: ‘Each one of you 
must write on a piece of paper her exact age, and send it 
sealed tome. The oldest woman wil! be made chief nurse.” 
There is still a vacancy as chief nurse in a small base hospital 
in Southern Luzon.—Argonaut. 


OnE of the finest instances of absence of mind on record 
is that furnished by a certain Oxford don, whose “ scholarly 
abstraction *’ frequently landed him in difficulties. 

Dining out one night, he suddenly became immersed in 
thought, and for a time sat gazing at his plate, evidently 
deeply engrossed in some mighty problem. 

Now it happened that his left-hand neighbor, a portly 
dame, had a habit of resting her hands on the table, palm 
down and fingers closed. 

Suddenly the professor awoke from his brown study, 
seized his fork, plunged it into the plump paw reposing to 
the left of his plate, and, beaming genially through his 
glasses, remarked : 

‘“« My bread, I think !"—Zrchange. 


IN the heyday of the glory and power of the late Ward 
McAllister, the leader of New York society, he was a slave to 
conventions. Like most young conservatives, he grew liberal 
with years. When his brother, the late Hall McAllister, came 
to visit him from San Francisco, he looked upon it as an 
affliction of a country relative. Hall was developed here, 
and he wore a broad-brimmed hat, and had something of 
the Western breeziness in his manner that distressed his 
brother, the New York society leader. 

Ward asked Hall if he would please wear a silk hat, frock 
coat and gloves. 

**No,’’ said Hall, “ you attend to all that nonsense for 
me. Iamtoooldtochange. Let me go my own way.’ 

Hall had the habit of shaking hands with ladies upon 
making new acquaintances. This especially distressed his 
brother. 

“It is very bad taste to offer your hand to a lady,” ex- 
plained Ward. ‘ Don’t do it, Hall.” 

Finally Ward introduced Hall to Mrs. Astor, and she cor- 
dially offered him her hand. 

‘“*No, madam,” said Hall. ‘I should like very much to 
shake hands with you, but I can’t. My brother Ward says I 
mustn’t.”"— News-Letter. 


“AH,” he said to himself, as he finished the last para- 
graph of his magazine article, ‘I think the world will have 
cause to thank me for this. In these pages I have worked 
out a reasonable solution of the servant-girl problem. After 
this there can be no——” 

“Henry,” his wife cried, as she rushed excitedly into his 
room, ‘‘ Hannah has just notified me that she’s going to leave, 
and here we have the Buchanans coming from New York next 
week. What on earth shall we do?” 

He fell back helpless in his chair and gave it up. 

— Chicago Record-Herald. 
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WHISKEY. 





Baltimore Rye 


The American 
Gentleman’s Whiskey. 


Never Sold till 10 Years Old. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 


Baltimore, Md. 


Wm. Lananan & Son, Baltimore, Md. 











THE CHRISTMAS 


The front cover, to be printed in colors, will be designed by Wm. pe L. Donce. 


and $300 for full page. 


spond, will be used by The Eastman Kodak Co. 


This issue will contain, in addition to Mr. Grisson’s regular work (which appears only in Lire), sketches by 
C. ALLAN Gitpert, T. K. Hanna, Jr., Wm. H. Wacker, E. W. Kensie, W. L. Jacops, Bayarp Jones, and many other 


artists, whose work in the past has assisted in making LIFE a success. 


The array of contributors in this special number of Lire will not be equaled by any periodical in the world. 
Among many others may be mentioned E. S. Martin, AGNES REppLitR, Jas S. METCALFE, Tom Masson, MADELINE 


S. Bripces, THEoposIA GARRISON, and CLINTON SCOLLARD. 


Advertising orders and copy for this issue should 


be sent in early, in order to get good positions and have plenty 


of time to have proofs revised. 


is now being prepared, and the announcements of high-class business 
houses are solicited for its advertising pages. This is an extra issue, 
consisting of forty or more pages of timely illustrations and letter- 


press. No advertisement will be accepted occupying less than one- 
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THE EQUITABLE 


“STRONGEST IN THE WORLD. 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY 


is the first consideration 
in any financial contract, 
and should be more rigor. 
ously insisted upon ina 
contract of life assurance 
than in any other, for up- 
onits permanent security 
may depend the whole 
future of your family. 


THE EQUITABLES POLICIES 
ARE THE GOVERNMENT BONDS 
OF LIFE ASSURANCE. 


SEND FOR PARTICULARS. 


THE EQUITABLE 
LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY 


OF THE UNITED STATES 
120 Broadway, NewYork. 
JWALEXANDER Pres. J.H.HYDE.Vice Pres 








DEALERS IN 


Redmond,( << 
Kerr & Co. "ESTHET 


nase SECURITIES. 

41 WALL ST., N. Y. rn 

Members Issue Travellers 

N. Y. Stock Exchange. Letters of Credit 
Available Throughout the World. 





Ghe name 
‘Fiammarion” 
upon opersa and 
field plasses is 
& guarantee o 


fauitiess optical 

construction, per 

fect definition 

and great light 

gathering power: 

Originality of design 

Bnd artistic effect. From $5.00 up. 
See that each glass bears the name Flammarion” 


N 
THE , EP Meyroritz, 104 E. 23% St 
Branches: ° 3 
Minneapolis ne Paul ——< 125 W. 42ne St. New York. 
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All you have guessed 
about life insurance may 
be wrong. If you wish to 
know the truth, send for 
* How and Why,” issued 
by the PENN MUTUAL 
LIFE, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, Philadelphia. 





















The Standard 
for Gentlemen 


7ALWAYS EASY 


The Name “ BOSTON 
GARTER” is stamped 
BE, on every loop. 


gr 


BUTTON 


«CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg—never 
\Slips, Tears nor Unfastens, 


‘ SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
= Sample pair, Silk 50c. 
> Cotton 25, 
aM, Mailed on receipt of price. 











THE SNAP SHOT. 






— Le Rire. 
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HEALTH 
UNDERWEAR 
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BEST & 
DEALERS. TODD 
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Wo OR fOoLiSHy “= 
NTEMPORARTE .: 





TEACHER: What led Columbus to conclude that the 
world was round? 

BRIGHT Boy : Well, his experience with it proved that it 
was anything but square.’’—ZBoston Transcript. 





“ALL of you who never told a lie raise your hands,” 
asked the teacher of her small pupils. 

“Please, ma’am,” piped little Jimmie, ‘is it a lie if 
nobuddy finds it out?""— Ohio State Journal. 






MAID, WIFE OR WIDOW, 
Bachelor, husband or widower, all find telephone service 
useful at all hours of the day. None who values comfort, 
neatness and despatch can afford to be without it. Rates in 
Manhattan from $5 a month, New York Telephone Co., 15 
Dey St., 111 West 38th St. 


Mr. IRVING BACHELLER’S “ D'ri and I” (The Lothrop 
Publishing Company) reminds us of a story. 

Once upon a time a little girl was allowed to take dinner 
with her elders for the first time. She had never tasted 
asparagus, and when some was placed before her she in- 
spected it with considerable curiosity. After turning the 
stalks over gingerly with her fork, she pushed the plate away 
with a decided air. When asked what was the matter, she | 
replied : “I don’t like it. One end of it is raw and the other | 
end rotten,”—New York Evening Sun. 
















MY DEAR BOY 
If you have the blues, order a bottle of Cook’s Imperial 
Champagne Extra Dry. It is exquisite. 
“ Wuart is a conjunction ?”* asked the teacher. 
“That which joins together,’ was the prompt reply. 
“ Give an illustration,’* said the teacher. 
The up-to-date girl hesitated and blushed. 


—Chicago Post. 


ASK for Delettrez, Paris, Perfumes and Toilet Soaps. 
AMARYLLIS Du JAPON is the daintiest and most popular 


‘“‘The marriage service,” she said at last. | 





handkerchief perfume. An exquisite concentrated odor. 


WIFE : How do you like my new hat? 

HUSBAND : The idea of paying big prices for—— 

‘Big prices | Why, I made it myself.”’ 

‘““Um—yes—er—as I was saying, the idea of paying big 
prices for such monstrosities as the milliners are showing ' 
Now, your hatis a work of art. Looks asif it came from | 
Paris. Beautiful, my dear !""—New York Weekly. 

HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. | 


Commonwealth Avenue, Electric Lights, Newand most 
approved plumbing. 


ANXIOUS FATHER (from top of stairs): Say, Mary Jane ! 
MARY JANE: Yes, papa. 
**Is it eleven o’clock yet?” 
“Yes, papa.” 
“Well, give the young man my compliments, and ask 
him to kindly close the front door from the outside.” 
— Chicago Daily News. 


Manhattan Theatre wy” 


MRS FISKEL 


and her company in 
MIRANDA 825. céNy 


Every Evening at 8:15. Saturday Matinee at 2. 


School of Bookbinding for Ladies 


SCHLEUNING & ADAMS, 256 West 23d St., N. Y. City. 











Bookplates Designed and Engraved. Artistic Bookbinders 
Send for Prospectus 


A NEW ERA IN WALL PAPER 


Designed and signed by artists, colored and pro- 
duced by the Pirtrssura Watt Paper Co., New 


BricuTon, Pa. Sold by your dealer. 
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‘May Trimble brighten the rays of - 
friendship, 
f 
But never diminish its lustre.” 
s 





















A pure rye, 
10 years old, aged 


not artificially. 











by time, 








Green Label. 



























23 YEARS 
the Standard of 


Excellence 


SANITARY UNDERWEAR a YY 


ALL WEIGHTS FOR ALL WANTS 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE 


NEW YORK: 
BROOKLYN: 


BOSTON: 


PHILADELPHIA: 
CHICAGO: 


Agents In all Principal Cities 









AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 





Finest Knit Underwear in the world, for 
Women, Childrenand Infants. Forty-eight page ——— 
free catalogue with 48 life Photographs is worth 
sending for. NOVELTY KNITTING CO., 335 
Broadway, Albany, N. Y. Children’s Knit Night 
Drawers a specialty. 








ONLY TRUE 


“VY Chocolates 
andConfections 


When the aaa ae 


calls for candy 
The wisdom tooth says 
WHITMAN’S 


Sold everywhere. 
Whitman’s Inst ~ Oh 
Made in a minute with boiling milk. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


ae __ 





16 West 23d Street 
155-157 Broadway 
504 Fulton Street 
230-232 Boylston Street 
924 Chestnut Street 

82 State Street 
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I A whiskey of wide 


renown 


Old 
Overholt 


Absolutely pure— 
rich nutty flavor. 
A. Overholt 
@ Co. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 

































Mrs. Bouncer ; AH! PROFESSOR DEAR, THERE YOU ARE. I HOPE YOU 


ENJOY GOOD HEALTH? 
Professor ; OF COURSE I DO, WHEN I CAN GET IT.—Moonshine. 


REACHES THE SPOT 


and covers the case—as no other whiskey 
ever did. If local dealers cannot supply 
it, write to the distillers, 


BERNHEIM BROS., Louisville, Ky. 














Sugar Wafers 


Reflect the elegance 
of the banquet 

in the dainty simplicity 
of the tea-table. 


Ramona, flavored with chocolate. 
Athena, flavored with lemon. 


NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 





ABBOTTS orrcivas 





Pears “pnece 


FALL NOVELTIES. 


The more purely negative soap is 
P :—— dite Tiain and Fancy Dress Goods, Mohair 


the nearer does it approach perfection. Whipccrds, Scotch Mixtures and 
Stripes, Nun’s Veilings. 
Unless you have used Pears’ soap Fl | . 
you probably do not know what we annelis. 
; Faxcy Flannels, Embroidered Flannels, 
mean by a soap with no free fat or al- French Flannels. Large assortment 


kali in it—nothing but soap. - poe coe 


Established over 100 years, Broadovay A 4 9th MH. 


NEW YORK. 








NOW READY 


RICHARD CROKER 


BY ALFRED HENRY LEWIS 








372 Pages. Illustrated. Green and Gold Binding 
PRICE $2.00 
OF ALL BOOKSELLERS 


THE ONLY AUTHORIZED BIOGRAPHY OF THE 


GREAT DEMOCRATIC CHIEFTAIN 











October 3, 1901. 
















SAUCE 


The Ori iginal and Genuine Worcester 
Club men and all good livers appreciate 
the appetizing relish given to Oyster- 
cocktails, Welsh rarebits, Lobster Newburgh 
and all dishes flavored with this sauce 


SIGNATURE lor pend John Duncans Sons 
on every boMle. A met 


shire- 

















AGENTS ~NEW YORK. 
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BAY 





TAKING NO RISKS. 


Iie: WIRE FROM JONESES, DEAR. CAN’T COME TO-DAY. CHILDREN DEVELOPED 
CHICKEN-POX. 

She: OW! GEORGE, FOR GOODNESS SAKE BURN THE TELEGRAM AT ONCE! 
GEORGIE MIGHT CATCH IT. — Moonshine. 


Now 
fora 
rarebit 


“and = ae: 


EVANS’ 
ALE 


The winning force in the 
pursuit of happiness 


C. H. Evans & Sons, Est. 1786, Hudson, N. Y, 











Try a 


“Lipton” High Ball 


Made of 


Finest Matured Old 


Irish Whiskey 


Bottled by LIPTON, Ltd., 
DUBLIN ano LONDON. 
Sele Agents U.S. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO,, 
29 Broadway, N. Y., Hartford, Conn- 















































By CHARLES DANA GIBSON. 


episode in the life of two lovers. 


paper, 11x11, and is matted ready for framing. 





which you can get in no other way. 











“KA KNOCK AT THE DOOR.” 


ec A KNOCK AT THE DOOR” is a picture of an 
It is specially printed by hand on imported Japan 


Each proof is signed personally by Mr. Gibson. 

You can secure the signed proof only by sending 
$5.00 for a new subscription to Lire for one year. 
The drawing will not be sold or reprinted. It is for 
the exclusive ownership of our subscribers. At the 
expiration of this offer the plate will be destroyed. 

New subscribers will receive for five dollars a 


year’s subscription to Lire and the signed proof, 





LIFE PUBLISHING Co., 19 West 31st St., N. Y. 


‘A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medical Press (London), Aug, 1899. 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 


Old Crow 
| ee Rye ee 


IS POSITIVELY 





| ASTRAIGHT, HAND-MADE, 
SOUR MASH WHISKEY. 


Made by the James Crow formula, which no 
other distillery can use, it has never been 
| equalled. Our Scotch Whiskies are also abso- 
| lutely pure. 


GOLD MEDAL AWARDED PARIS, 1900. 


| H. B. KIRK & CO. 


SOLE BOTTLERS, N. Y. 

















PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 
























